The Marquess of Queensberry
Alfred Douglas is per haps best understood in relation to his father, John Sholto Douglas, ninth Marquess of Queensberry. The impression that has been given of Queensberry is that he was a simple brute. In fact he was a complex one. Insofar as he was brutal, he practiced a rule-bound brutality. That was why at the age of twenty-four he had changed the nature of boxing by persuading England and America to agree to the Queensberry rules, and also by securing adoption of weight differences, so that boxers might be evenly matched. He had channeled together his belligerence and his litigiousness. He made himself known as a fulminator against Christianity, and was always raging publicly and indecorously against someone else's creed. He fancied himself as an aristocratic rebel, socially ostracized because of his iconoclasm.

Besides being a good boxer and an excellent hunter, Queensberry was a poet of sorts. In the Spirit Lamp Douglas printed one of his father's poems, 'Lines Suggested by Fred Leslie's Death 3 Feb. 1893,' lines perhaps suggested also by a poem of Christina Rossetti. 'When I am dead, cremate me,' was its resonant opening. In 1880 Queensberry published in pamphlet from his most ambitious poem, The Spirit of the Matterhorn. (His brother, Lord Francis Douglas, had died climbing that mountain.) In it he expressed certain views which he thought might placate the Scottish nobility. The Scottish lords had just then voted not to re-elect him as one of their representatives to the British House of Lords (something he and his ancestors considered their due because of their ancient title), on the grounds that he had publicly denied the existence of God. This rebuff wounded Queensberry deeply. He explained in a preface to his poem that he did not deny the existence of God, but preferred to call him the Inscrutable. His poem was mostly a versification of a theory that the soul is not distinct from the body, but is a result of the body itself. Consequently, one must choose one's mate carefully so that the descent will be as eugenic as possible, since we reproduce not only our children's bodies but their souls.' Go, tell mankind, see that they blood be pure.' The Godfearing Scottish lords were not mollified.
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